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Two birds sit 

on the golden bough 
of the pippala tree. 
Ohne eats 

the sweet fruit. 

The other watches. 
Both are happy. 

One is happier. 
Which? 
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The Author 
ESS 


Born in 1936, Jagannath Prasad Das studied in Utkal and 
Allahabad Universities and did his MA in Political Science. He 
later did his Ph.D. in Art History and also did a course in 
Development Economics from the University of Sussex in U.K. 
After a brief stint as lecturer in the University of Allahabad, he 
joined the Indian Administrative Service in 1958 and held several 
posts under the State and Central Governments. His important 
assignments include Secretary of Industries and Finance 
Departments of Government of Orissa and Director, Ministry 
of Commerce and Joint Secretary, Ministry of Finance in 
Government of India. He left the IAS in 1983 to devote himself 
to fulltime research and writing. A well-known Oriya litterateur, 
he is author of ten collections of poems, five plays, seven 
collections of short stories, a hostorical novel and three books 
of poems for children. His scholarly books an Orissan art include 
Puri Paintings, Chitra-Pothi and Palm-leaf Miniatures. He has also 
published books of translation from other languages into Oriya 
and English. He has been a Homi Bhabha Fellow (1979-81), 
Emeritus Fellow of the Department of Culture (1994-96) and 
K. K. Birla Foundation Fellow (1996-98). He was President of 
the Poetry Society, India (1958-2000) and Vice-Chairman, 
National School of Drama (1995-2000) and is at present Member 
of the Raja Rammohan Roy Library Foundation. He has written 
three collections of nonsense verses — Alimalika, Alukuchi-Malukuchi 
and Anrabana. (All three words in Oriya mean odds and ends.) 
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C onléats 


Translation 

Hindi Class 

Villains 

Sadanand Satpathy 

Night in the Dakbungalow 
Dog Tales (Tails) 
Kite-Flying 

Defection 

The Monkey & the Owl 


Threet 


9 

11 
13 
15 
17 
19 
21 
23 
25 
27 
29 
31 
33 
34 
35 
36 
37 
38 
39 
40 


Better than Best 
Cluck Luck 
Bhagirathi Bhaina 
Fear 

Sanskrit Test 
Prof. Pal, D. 
Laughing Stock 
The Crossing 
Ike, Never 


Or 
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hans Catcm 

2 

Line to line, going by the book 

He must rhyme it by hook or by crook 
What results is rather odd 


It’s neither monkey nor god, 
A god-faced monkey is how it will look. 


Ab mat KE ~ 
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Better thin Bet 


AFD 


Whose is the hoarsest call? 
Answered the doggie: bho bho. 
Which tobacco is best of all? 
The jackal said: hookah ho. 


Which would be the sweetest note? 
The frog croaked: katar kay 

Which month is stifling hot? 

The goat said: May May! 


Alma GK ~ 
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Hinde Class 


Thre creatures learning Hindi 
Kicked up quite a shindy. 
From amidst all the brouhaha 
The jackal asked: kya hua? 
Joining the abysmal how! 
Han han hoon, said the owl. 
Not to be left out at that 
Main aoon? asked the cat. 


Ab mat KE ~ 
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J: P. (Fas ~ 


C CucK Lk 


They kept teaching him kukudh-koon, 
But he only said cock-a-dood!le-do. 
Cocky Mr. Cock, 
(You laughing stock) 
You push your luck, 
Tandoori is out and you are stew. 
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Vilas 


The frog keeps croaking, 
It gets hoarser; 

The elephant takes 

A spin in his roadster. 
The owl’s uncle 

And the monkey’s niece 
Are verily the villains 

Of the piece. 


Amat KE ~ 
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Bhagirathe Bhana 


TT 


He, of Bhimkhol, Bhagirathi Bhaina 
Made up his mind to go to China. 
A visa he couldn’t get 
But by the travel bug beset 
Went to the zoo instead 
to look at the hyena. 


Al mat KE ~ 
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Sadanans Satpalhy 


FD 


He, of Sarankul Babu Sadanand Satpathy 
Went off riding his brand new phatphati 
The red traffic light 
He crossed with delight 
And thus did the babu attain sadgati. 


21 
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Jear 


FP 


The goat is terrified of the tiger 
The tiger is frightened of the figer 
The figer is fearful of the goat — 
They are all in the very same boat. 


23 


Ab mat ka ~ 
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Night in Ae GeKbungatew 
27 

As soon as | had put out the light, 

I saw a million mosquitoes alight. 

They sure would have flown me to space, 


But by good luck I was held in place 
By a billion bedbugs who gripped me tight. 


25 Ab mal ka ~ 
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a nskrct Tob 


eD 


In the class for the Sanskrit test 

were cows, buffaloes and the rest. 
Bhoh, bhoh said the dog to the teacher, 
And only he passed, the clever creature. 


27 


Ab mat ka ~ 
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(Do Tale (Tals) 


Dy 


The lapdog said, bow-wow. 
His saib said, now now! 

The pidog said, bhoh bhoh. 
His babu said, oh! oh! oh no! 


29 


Amat KE ~ 
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J.-P. (Bas —~ 


hd Ped. 


The haughty Prof. Pal D. 
Wanted everything jaldi; 
Ever in despair 

He’d tear his hair 


In no time became a baldy. 


31 


Alma ka ~ 
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ଏଥ 7 lying 


The cormorant drowned in a shallow gorge 

The pigeon flew to his home, by George. 

The kingfisher dove into the jaws of a shark 

What a sad face has this poor little lark. 

The owl missed the signs on the Athens road 

The albatross was crushed under a wearisome load. 
The woodpecker was barred from going into the woods 
The hyena is in one of its mournful moods. 

The ostrich groans with a colic pain 

The parrot has to learn its lessons again. 

The petrel has lost its way to the sea 

The oriole was honoured with an O.B.E. 


43 Alma 
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[enghing Stock 


If you think the camel 

is a comical mammal 

at which you can laugh, 
What about the yak 

and the aardvark 

and, above all, the giraffe? 


J.-P. (fas ~ 
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/De fect: mM 
TI 
The crafty legislator caught in the defection game 
Left Party B and Member of Party A became 
Not being made a Minister 


He imagined intrigues sinister 


And said: ABCD - they are all one and the same. 


35 Alma tka ~ 
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The (ross ng 


FP 


Tiger, boatman, betel leaves, goat 
Have to cross the river on a boat. 
Only two at a time the boat can take; 
To carry all four how many trips will it make? 
The goat ate the betel leaves 
The boatman ate the goat 
The tiger ate the boatman 
And got into the boat. 
And thus that all the four to take 
It had just a single trip to make. 


J-P. (tas ~ 
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The Mek E He OWE 


E77 


A funny pair — the monkey and the owl! 

Lived on a tree branch cheek by jowl 
Quarrelled one day and sulking 
Spent a whole week without talking 

(Scowls on their faces) 

What a howl: 


37 


Alma KE ~ 
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Se, Never 


e2 
I like Ryan, Meg, 
I like a chicken leg, 


But what I really like 
Is a proper Patiala peg. 


J.-P. (Bas ~ 38 
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Threet 


FD 


The horrible creature threet 
Poor twoot he’d browbeat; 
But seeing fourt 
Come to court 
He’d shrink and retreat 


39 


Al mat ka ~ 
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Or 


FP 


For me prose is fine 

Even poetry | don’t mind, 
But what I'd really love 

Is to have some wine. 


JP. (fas ~ 


40 
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HIGHBROW BOOKS AT LOWBROW PRICES 


The Book Nook is a small browsable-in retail 
outlet for the bird book logo titles of creative 
writing — poetry, fiction, drama, transcreation, 
literary criticism and belles lettres — published 
by WRITERS WORKSHOP. There are over three 
thousand books brought out over a period of 
46 years. They are hand-printed hardbacks and 
flexibacks beautifully bound by hand in 
handloom cloth. The Book Nook also offers 
literary postcards, calligraphed greetings cards, 
calligraphed posters and literary Sunbird 
cassettes; open weekdays 10 a.m. - 7 p.m; 
10 a.m. - 5.30 p.m. on Sundays, except the last 
Sunday of each month. The Book Nook is also 
known as the Lake Gardens Book Kiosk. 


162/92 LAKE GARDENS KOLKATA 700 045 
Telephone 2417 4325 2417 2683 
E-mail : profsky@cal.vsnl.net.in 
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TERS WoRRSttof 
re 


WRITERS WORKSHOP was founded in 1958. It consists of a group of writers who 
agree in principle that English has proved its ability, as a language, to play a 
creative role in Indian literature, through original writing and transcreation 
from India, the Commonwealth, and other English-using territories. 
Discussions are held on Sunday morning at 162/92 Lake Gardens, Calcutta 
700 045, India, and diffusion done through a series of Bird-logo books issued 
under the WORKSHOP imprint. Since October 1999 the Sunday one-hour 
morning session is devoted to a sloka-by-sloka reading by P. Lal at the Sanskriti 
Sagar Library in Calcutta, of his complete English transcreation of the 
Mahabharata of Vyasa, planned to continue for the next ten years, till the epic 
is completed. Since 1971 the WORKSHOP has laid increasing emphasis on its 
publishing programme. A complete, descriptive 90-page illustrated checklist 
of over 3000 books and cassettes is available for Rs. 20. 

The WORKSHOP is non-profit and non-political. It involves writers who 
are sympathetic to the ideals and principles commonly accepted as embodied 
in creative writing; it is concerned with practice not theorising, helpful 
criticism not iconoclasm, the torch not the sceptre. 

The worKsHOP publishes a quarterly book-magazine, Writers Workshop 
Literary Miscellany, devoted to creative writing. It is not a house journal; as 
a rule it gives preference to experimental work by young and unpublished 
writers, its two chief criteria for selection being imaginative awareness and 
mature technique. Established writers appear in its pages if their work 
meets those standards. WW Literary Miscellany does not carry advertising. 
Sufficient postage (registered mail) should accompany book manuscripts 
and magazine submissions if their return is desired. Only typed submissions 
are considered. 

One can become a member or an Associate by written application 
to the Secretary, which requires the support of two members and 
approval by majority on committee. Members are writers with published 
work to their credit. To be an Associate requires agreement with aims 
and objects of WRITERS WORKSHOP, active interest in creative writing, 
and willingness to lend practical assistance to WORKSHOP activities. An 
annual subscription (Rs. 200) to WW Literary Miscellany confers Associate 
membership. Further details are available from the Director, P. Lal, at 
the WORKSHOP address: 162/92 Lake Gardens, Kolkata 700 045, India 
(Phone : 2417-4325 and 2417-2683, E-mail : profsky@cal.vsnl.net.in) 
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Glory be to Mahakala. It is now 2004. | am three score and fifteen. Time for some home truths. 
Because WRITERS WORKSHOP has close to 3000 separate titles in its checklist (published over 
46 years 1958-2004), and because it has averaged around 100 titles each year since 1995, there is 
a misconception that it is an Indian publishing leviathan. (No other publisher in India has that 
many titles on its annual list.) The truth is much less awesome. WRITERS WORKSHOP has no office; it 
operates from my residence, from the living-room and a multi-purpose bedroom. It has no secretary; 
my “secretary” is a three-tiered Godrej filing cabinet. It has no editor, no “readers” to inspect, 
evaluate and OK typescripts; | do all three tasks. It has no proofreader; | perform the nitty-gritty 
of deleting, accreting and correcting. It has no “assistant” to acknowledge or follow up letters; 1 do 
all that too. It has no typewriter; | reply in longhand. It has no retail or wholesale distribution 
“outlet”; there is only a cubby-hole of a kiosk at my residence (8 feet x 4 feet roughly) called the 
Book Nook, where a dedicated young assistant attends to intermittent sales of WW books. This 
Lake Gardens kiosk opened in 1998, 40 years after WW’s inception. 

How then has W\W survived? Without plush foundations to back it, without advertisement, 
without large-hearted patrons? Initially, by the skin of our teeth (1958-1964). Then (1965-1990) 
by my visits to hard currency lands, specially Great Britain, the USA and Australia on lecture 
assignments and visiting professorships on two dozen or So occasions, and pumping the shekels 
tnus earned to keep alive a gasping ideal. 

Alternative publishing is desperately needed wherever commercial publication rules. WW is 
not a professional publishing house. It does not print well-known names; it makes names known 
and well known, and then leaves them in the loving clutches of the so-called “free” market (which 
can be and is very cut-throat and very expensive). It is not sad, it is obnoxious, to plead, as publishers 
do. “I will not publish poetry because it does not sell.” Most English book publishing today in 
boom-time India and outside is book-dumping. There is a nexus between high-profile PR-conscious 
book publishers, semi-literate booksellers, moribund public and state libraries, poorly informed 
and nepotistic underlings in charge of book review pages and supplements of most national 
newspapers and magazines, and biased bulk purchases of near worthless books by bureaucratic 
institutions set up—believe it or not!~-to inform, educate and elevate the reading public. 

Because WW goes in for serious creative writing, and because there is no satisfactory 
distribution network for such writing, its terms of publication are unique. I must be the only 
publisher in the world who knows when and where every book is sold; 1 have the name and 
address of every buyer of a WWW book. Upon my acceptance of a typescript, an agreement form is 
sent to the writer. All copyright remains with the writer. Poetry appears in 350 copies; prose in 
500. Ten per cent (35 copies of the poetry book, 50 of the prose) is given in lieu of royalty. The 
writer is also expected to make an advance purchase of 100 copies of his or her book, for sale or 
distribution as he or she pleases. Printing is done in Calcutta hand-operated presses, situated in 
the residences of their owners. The whole process is a cottage industry style low-key 
entrepreneurship, in the belief that small is not only beautiful but viable as well. Vanity and sponsored 
publishing? Yes, | am humanly vain about it and | do sponsor what I think is good writing. If any 
lover of literature will offer to subsidise, with no strings attached, striking new work by talented 
Indian poets, fiction-writers and belles-lettrists, please get in touch with me. The gesture will be 
acknowledged, appreciated, accepted, and implemented. Such Good Samaritan generosities, not 
market forces, are at the root of civilised and significant publishing the world over. 
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